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Antony Oldknow
RESOLUTION
I’m going to have a good booze-up Saturday night,
I’m going to go downtown with the boys
And live it up a bit. I’ll bring a six-pack back, dear,
So you can loosen-up after being with the kids.
On a Saturday night I know I don’t have to get up in the 
Morning, and we can watch the preacher shout at us in bed 
And I don’t mind having my sex with you in curlers 
And the beer, you know, will cure your headache,
Take away the cramps, and I can wash the sheets on 
Sunday afternoon when I’m down at the laundromat 
Getting ice-cream, and I won’t look at the girls 
Or tickle the barmaids’ legs, even when the others do,
Dear, and I won’t drive back unless the others can’t 
Walk, and I’ll make it back before one, my love, so 
You won’t need to take the sleeping pills, and if I can keep 
Awake myself, and if I can still walk up the stairs,
And if I can keep myself alert and standing,
I’ll wake you, my love, my dear, and sing to you,
My sweet darling, and whisper in your ear, and we’ll
Sleep.
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